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that the Pateo de Geraldes was Lisbon for me, and that I liked that very much. He replied with a laugh, and a glance at Aunt Sue, and said, "If I could go there, the sun would shine for me too." Was not that a pretty speech ? He told me I had had no chance to see Lisbon in such weather; for never had been known such a winter as this. He asked me how long I would stay. I said, " Several months, Sire;" and then his Majesty was so polite as to say, "I am very glad of it." It would puzzle the Seven "Wise Men to find out why the Eegent should be glad of my presence in Lisbon. When he said the sun would shine for him if he could come here, Aunt Sue told him how happy she should be to receive him, and that she would make it as brilliant as she could. With the most animated air, he exclaimed, " Soon ? now ?" " Not this winter, Sire, on account of our mourning." "Ah, certainly!" he said. Aunt Sue and Ellie are such particular favorites of the King that he likes to see them as often as he can. And as Aunt Sue intended to have Quinzaines (fortnightly soirdes) this winter, if it had not been for the death of Tom O'Sullivan and Ellie's illness, he expected to see them this winter, as he would have honored the Pateo de Geraldes with his royal presence sometimes. He is rather impatient of being "hedged in with greatness," and was very glad to give his sceptre into the hands of his son. The very day after he did so, Mr. Martin told me that he was seen, without state, going up Eua d'Oro with all the